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Own a BOWLFULL OF HAPPINESS — Instant PETS! 


Gs Just ADD WATER—that’s ALL! In ONE SECOND your AMAZING Sea-Monkeys actually COME TO LIFE! Now, 
: ay simply grow and enjoy the most adorable pets ever to bring smiles, laughter and fun into your home. 


SO EAGER, TO PLEASE, THEY CAN EVEN BE TRAINED TO PERFORM TRICKS! 
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are so full of ENS, you'll never tire of watching them. And raising Sea-Monkeys is so easy even a six- 
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DUCK! ITGOT A 


SPECIAL PRESENT ) WE'VE BEEN SPOTTED! 


FOR THEM! 


NEXT TIME, KID... 
FIGHT YER OWN 
BATTLES / 


AROUND THIS / A DASH FOR 


GET GOING! HURRY-- 


GO AHEAD! WE HAVE 
NO TIME To LOSE! 


IT... 


SARGE --GASP-- 
GASP..GET THIS GUY! 


C'MON! GET THE 
LEAD OUTA YOUR _/ ON US*WITH MORTARS / 
PANTS | Z 


CIMON, KIO! 
CMON, Z 
SA/O/ 


SECONDS AFTERWARDS, INSIDE THE HOUSE... WHAT HAVE WE THERE YOU GO AGAIN! 
INTO ? TE or aes 
ye. ITOLO YOUL OIONT | 77 URS 
DION MAKE TH! LIKE THE PLACE! 
SARGE-- YOU a 


7 ep, 


CREEPS / 


a“ 


£-L00K/ WHAT DIDI X SURE...’CAUSE NO WHEN I WAS A KID, SARGE...I...I USED TO 
TELL YOU ? LOOK AT ONE'S BEEN LIVING GET STRANGE FEELINGS...LIKE I COULD 
THOS DECORATIONS..., IN IT FOR A LONG TALK TO SPIRITS AN' TH/INGS...YOU 
LIKE THEY WERE TIME. GOT TO LISTEN TO ME, SARGE! HEY!! 
V-VAMPIRES / THERE : WHERE'S LIEUTENANT ANDERSON ?? 
AIN'T A SOUND IN } Wary HE'S DISAPPEARECL...!/ 

THIS HOUSE... IE atone ah oneal 


I'LL TAKE A LOOK- SEE MYSELF, COVER 

ME FROM BEHIND AND WE'LL-- 

ME HOW L KNOW! I UPSTAIRS ? Orgy 

JUST KNOW IT! alll aoe - 
TR WV" 


HOLY SMOKE --! KiD--IT-- ) 
IT'S THE LIEUTENANT / 


I TOLD YOU I KNEW SOME- 
THING WAS FISHY HERE! 
GHOSTS...VAMPIRES... 
I SEE THEM! 

THEY'RE SHADDUP! 
LAUGHING... 


I--I'M SORRY, SARGE. 
BUT £ SWEAR THERE'S KRAUTS, PAL. 
GHOSTS NEAR ME! 


I'LL ULL IT! IT'S NOT ALIVE! IT'S ge I--I KILLED \ CUT ITOUT, KIO! IT'S WUSTA 
STATUE OF SOME KIND / 


SNEAKING UP BEHIND US! TAKE . IT, SARGE--I 
THAT! ANDO THAT! a soree KILLED IT! 


SOMETHING! SOMEONE'S 
BEHIND US, SARGE ! 


ALL RIGHT. SO ITGIVES ME 
THE CREEPS TOO! BUT TA/S 
IS WHERE WE GOTTA STAY, 
SCOTT, NOW LET'S SEE 
WHAT GIVES INSIDE! 


SO WHILE THE SERGEANT VANISHED 
INTO THE BLACKNESS, THE YOUNG 
G.L. SAT, WAITING, WAITING --- 


HE THINKS I’M CRAZY. BUT 
IM NOT! SOMETHING |S IN 
THI6 HOUSE WITH ME/ 


youl! 1 KNEW YOU 
WERE HERE WITH 
Me! I KNEW IT 
WASN’T MY 
IMAGINATION / 

GO BACK! 


SORRY TO DISAPPOINT 
YOU, SCOTT--BUT I'M 
VERY MUCH ALIVE-- 
700 BAO.,.ABOLT 


THE SERGEAN7, 
THOUGH ! 


HAVE YOU GONE \ B-BLT...Y-YOURE DEAD/ 
CRAZY, SCOTT? / YOU CAN'T BE ALIVE ! 
GET HOLD OF . YOU'RE A GHOST 
YOURSELF, 

MAN! 


STOP SHOUTING, SCOTT! THE SERGEANT CAN'T 
HEAR YOU! HE’S D&AOD...DEAD THE FIRST 
MOMENT HE JUMPED IN AFTER ME/ A 
BULLET CAUGHT HIM RIGHT IN THE CHEST! 
THE ONLY GHOSTS AREIN 4 

YOUR IMAGINATION! _ 


W-WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN...1OO BAD ? 
SARGE -- SARGE- - 
HELP! SARGE.// 


[PEOPLE SPEAK ABOUT THE HORROR OF VAMPIRES....OF WEREWOLVES....OF ASSORTED 
OCCULT PHENOMENA. BUT THERE IS NOTHING SO ah iaenetary SO TERRIFYING 


ase, 
<a 
x 
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MY NAME IS VAN STEVENS, YES, THESE SHRUNKEN Z 
THE VAN STEVENS, THE HEADS! THEY'RE \ DULL WHEN \-: 
EXPLORER. THE OTHERS IN MY THE PRODUCT | THERE'S NO | 
STORY HAVE PSEUDONYMS. 1 OF A BARBARIAN / TREASURE 

IT STARTED IN THE HOME OF A \p at CULTURE...NO  <\ 70 FINO! 
WORLD FAMOUS ADVENTURER, | i | WHITE MAN HAS - 

WHOM I'VE CALLED ; 


EVER SEEN THEM 
MAJOR WILLIAMS / AND LIVED. 


MAJOR WILLIAMS, I'M \Y THE ARROGANT 
AFRAID YOU CAN/T DEVIL! IF GINNY AND 
DEMAND ANYTHING! | HER FATHER 
REMEMBER WHO WEREN'T SO MUCH 
FINANCES YOUR IN DEBT TO HIM FOR 
TRIPS! HIS BACKING, L'D 
THRASH HIM TO WITH- 
IN AN INCH OF 
HIS LIFE / 


TC’VE CALLED THE GENTLEMAN WITH TREASURE 
ON THE BRAIN, CLARK TRASK. HE WAS 
WILLIAMS! ASSOCIATE, AND THE MAN WITH 
THE CASH. THE GIRL IS WILLIAMS! DAUGHTER, 
GINNY AND MY FIANCE ! 


CLARK...I WARN YOU! NO 
VIOLENCE OR OUTWARD 

SEARCH FOR GOLD ON 
y THIS TRIP! 


TrHat's HOW 
IT STARTED. 
THE WEEKS 
FLEW AFTER 
THAT AND 


OF THE 
TROPICS! 


SHUT UF STEVENS! I DON'T 
HAVE TO ANSWER TO YOU 
OR ANYONE! 


(BUT THEN A STROKE OF BAD 
LUCK TORE OUT OF THE JUNGLE 
UNDERBRUSH... 


HE'S EXPLAINING 


THAT WE'VE ~ af 
COME TO THE WHAT A hag 92's Kap 
HEAD-HUNTERS WW | MEAL HE'S \ WO/TRASK/ WIN 
COUNTRY ! FROM GOING TO DONT I 

NOW ON NO MAKE FOR we 

SHOOTING! Es 


MY FIRE! 


Awl 


WE STOOD THERE PARALYZED AS THE SHOT RANG OUT! | (3UT NO SOONER WERE THOSE WORDS OUT OF 
1 HIS MOUTH WHEN THE JUNGLE SEEMED TO 
IT'S DEAD, OH.... < SIMPLY BECAUSE I o RUSTLE A WARNING... 
ALL RIGHT! ) HOW REFUSE TO BE = 
TRASK, YOU 4 COULD | DICTATED To! ; 
DID THIS you! 
DELIBERATELY ! ys 


TPHE WORLD STOPPED MOVING FOR US AS WE 
WAITED...THEN THE HORROR BURST FORTH! 


PUT DOWN YOUR RIFLE, TRASK! 
o THEY SPARED US FOR SOME 
” a REASON ! 


HE WANTS US TO [For WHAT SEEMED LIKE HOURS WE YES! I SPEAK ENGLISH! YOU 
COME WITH HIM TO || WERE PULLED AND PUSHED INTO HAVE KILLEO ONE OF OUR 

HIS VILLAGE! WE THE HEADHUNTERS’ VILLAGE....A GODS! YOU HAVE VIOLATED 
HAVE NO CHOICE! SIGHT BEYOND COMPARE! IT WAS A OUR JABU...AND THIS IS 
Zi GIANT TREASURE! WHAT HAPPENS TO 


= \ violators! 
WHY HAVE YOU \ HE SPEAKS \ 
TRESPASSED | ENGLISH! 
OUR GROUNDS, 
WHITE MAN ? 


OUR KING MUST F WHICH MEANS WE WON'T 
DECIDE WHAT IS / DIE! THEY'D HAVE KILLED 
TO BE DONE US LONG AGO! LOOK AT 
THAT GOLD IDOL! IT'S 
WORTH A FORTUNE ! 


WE WERE STILL ALIVE AND THAT WAS HOPE 
ENOUGH! MAJOR WILLIAMS AND I DISTRIBUTED 
OUR BAGS OF SALT TO THE TRIBE... DELICACY 
GREATLY VALUED IN THE JUNGLE! 


VW 
LOOK AT THEM 
GRAB IT FROM 


YES! BUT THEY'RE TOO PROUD 
TO ASK OUTRIGHT! MAYBE 

THIS WILL DISPOSE THEM 
TOWARD US! 


a 


[uT WHATEVER KINDNESS THEY MIGHT HAVE FELT FOR 
US WAS SHATTERED FOREVER THAT HORRIBLE NIGHT. WE 
FROZE AS WILD SHRIEKS OF TERROR MOVED CLOSER TO 
i 
OH, VAN... WHAT'S 
HAPPENED? 


YOUR NUMBER HAS KILLED HIS SON, 
OUR YOUNG KING-T0-BE!! users 
HE HAS ALSO STOLEN 

OUR VILLAGE GOD! 

FOR THAT YOU SHALL 

DIE HORRIBLY! 


0 


SPHEY TIED US 


TO STAKES... 


THEY LIT 

A FIRE 
FOR SLOW 
TORTURE! WE 
KNEW IT WAS 
TRASK WHO. . 
HAD LOOTED, 
KILLED AND 
LEFT US TO 
OUR FATES, 


BUT ALL THAT 
WAS IN THE 


MOMENTS... 


SYOU DON'T QUESTION A MIRACLE...:YOU ACCEPT IT 
AND SQUEEZE EVERY OUNCE OF HOPE OUT OF IT... 


WE MANAGED TO GET ON THE 
DECK OF THE DIRTY STEAMER, 
AND TOOK A LAST LOOK AT 
THE HORRID SHORE... 


IT'S BEEN A) DON'T THINK 
ABOUT IT 


NIGHTMARE! 


AEFEEE//I/ X 
THEY SPEAK 
OUT! HA, HA! 


4 


So BEGAN THE JOURNEY BACK TO CIVILIZATION-- 
"-HOW LONG WE TRAVELED I SHALL NEVER KNOW.. 
THANKS! I'D. BE GLAD To ) | BUT AT LAST WE SIGHTED OUR BOAT !! 
DO THE SAME FOR YOU 


TPHEN, UUST AS WE WERE ABOUT 
TO TURN AWAY, A WARRIOR 
THREW A SMALL OBJECT AT 


FIHEN SUDDENLY THE DRUMS 
STOPPED.., ore 


ORDERS YOU FREED! 

HE SAY YOU CANNOT 
BE PUNISHED FOR A 
CRIME YOU DID 


YOU CAN BET YOUR LIFE 
We WILL! 


DARLING! I JUST 
WONDER WHY 
THEY LET US 


Mow 5 KNEW WHY WE HAD 

BEEN SPARED. JUNGLE 

JUSTICE IS STRANGE....BUT 

EXACT! FOR THERE WAS 

CLARK TRASK'S SHRUNKEN 

HEAD IN ALL ITS ARROGANT, 
LEERING EVIL... 


THE END 
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AND CHARLOTTE HUMS HAPPILY AS 
SHE GETS ae FOR THE GREAT 
ENT. 


BE PATIENT, DEAR. I'LL JOIN YOU AS 
SOON ASTHE CHAMPAGNE IS __ 
CHILLED, THEN WE'LL START OUR 
ANNIVERSARY PARTY / 


OUR TENTH/ IT'S HARD TO 
REALIZE We'VE BEEN TOGETHER 
, FOR TEN LONG YEARS / 


Ir MUST HAVE BEEN ONE OF 
YOUR MOODS. ..BECAUSE IT 
WAS SO EASY TO CONVINCE 
YOU THAT YOU'D BE BETTER 
OFF WITH ME THAN FLIGHTY 
BETTY MERRIWEATHER ! 


YOU KNOW, DEAR....PHYSICAL 
BEAUTY WEARS OFF WITH 
YEARS, BUT I CAN OFFER 
YOU SOMETHING LASTING/ 


EZ REMEMBER THAT TIME YOU SAID 
YOU NEVER WANTED TO SEE ME 
AGAIN! 


I MEAN IT! 
I DON'T KNOW 


I NEVER THOUGHT THE ‘\ 
DAY WOULD COME WHEN 
YOU'D BE THIS FAITHFUL 


FRED! YOU DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE SAYING! 


ANYTHING YOU 
SAY JUST SO WE 


IT'S MY CULTURE 
AND SOCIAL STANDING 


I GET WHAT YOU'RE 


DRIVING AT...WE COULD ! HUMOR! YET....I / 
LIVE OFF YOUR FORGIVE YOU. I NOT MY MONEY, THAT UNDERSTANO 
PROPERTY FOR. REALIZE... . i ATTRACTS YOU! frm. \ EACH OTHER... 
YEARS! OKAY, I —y 


TAKE BACK WHAT 


AND I TELL YOU THAT YOU |: 
{| SNEAKED OFF TO SEE THAT 
=| COMMON BETTY MERRI- 
\\ WEATHER! DON’T TRY TO 
\ HIDE THE TRUTH FROM 


I LOVED YOU MADLY THEN.. ALMOST AS 
MUCH AS I DO NOW/ TI REMEMBER _ 
AFTER WE WERE ENGAGED... esis 


LOOK HERE, CHARLOTTE. 1 AGREED TO) [Bur 1 2/0 SPYON YOU, AND TWO NIGHTS LATER, I 
MARRY YOU, BUT I DIDN'T SIGN My- CAUGHT YOU WITH HER! 
SELF OVER TO YOU LIKE A PIECE OF J, Sar ES 
POOR ie me! NO RIGHT (4M | YOU HAD, YOU...YOU mms LET HER TALK 
> ni CHEAP LIAR! THAT WAY TO 
nal YOU, FRED ? 


TELL HER WHAT YOU \ WHY...ER...SHE...ER... HOW DARE YOU APOLOGIZE (S THAT \NHAT 
THINK OF SOMEONE DIDN'T MEAN ANY- FOR HER ? TELL HER SHE'S A JR YOU THINK OF ME, 
CHEAP LITTLE HUSSY fi) FRED ? f 


WITH THE CHARACTER OF 


FIANCEE LIKE THAT, 
x AN ALLEY car! 


FRED! 2 


OF COURSE YOU WERE TOO PROUD TO TELL 
BETTY THAT YOUR BUSINESS HAD JUST 
FAILED AND THAT YOU'D BE OUT ON THE 
STREET IF NOT FOR MY HELP! 


IT UP Y-YOU'RE 
Just WO 


TELL HER! 


HOW YOU'VE CHANGED SINCE \, qa ea ‘YOu DIDN'T REALIZE THE DEPTH OF MY 

THEN, DEAK, OF COURSE, I y LOVE THEN, THOUGH. ...REMEMBER WHAT 

KNEW YOUR WEAKNESS AND ) i HAPPENED WHEN BETTY LEFT ? 

T Was WiLLUNG ay NS ! YOU....YOU DON'T LOVE ME! YOU }3 
I LOVED YOU SO MUCH. ie HH — OWNING ME! 


mois a3 ee 


! \ 
4 


THAT WAS UNKIND, FRED...AS YOU KNOW oY THE CHAMPAGNE'S READY AND 
NOW, COULD ANYONE HAVE BEEN A BETTER : : T'LL BE RIGHT IN, DEAR! 
COMPANION... MORE UNDERSTANDING r 

THAN I HAVE THROUGH THESE YEARS ? : 


| 


..TEN YEARS THAT WE'VE OINED My YES... NEVER OREAMED 
TOGETHER... LISTENED TO OUR \ 


THAT YOU'D BE SO TRUE TO 
FAVORITE SONGS TOGETHER. ME... BUT IT WAS EASY To 


MANAGE....EASY TO 
MAKE SURE THAT YOU'D 
NEVER LEAVE ME. 


L KNEW THERE WOULD BE MORE WOMEN IN z NY BUT THAT'S ENOUGH OF 
YOUR LIFE... THAT'S WHY, THE NIGHT WE WERE MEP AN THE SORDID PAST! TONIGHT 
MARRIED, I GAVE YOU THAT FUNNY hil A IS OUR NIGHT TO BE GAY 

me TASTING WINE, REMEMBER...? at | \ AND HAPPY AND WARM! 
tls 7 ' 


TO THE FUTURE, 

DARLING! TO THE MANY, 
MANY MORE HAPPY YEARS 
TOGETHER...JUST THE 


elt 


NOW, WHAT MAKES YOU DELIGHTFUL GHOULISH FIENDS 
THINK I'M PUTTING YOU ON 2---DID YOU KNOW THAT 
UNTIL RECENT TIMES, NO MAN WITH THE NANE OF 
GEORGE, HAD EVER BEEN HANGED 2---THINK I'M SPOOFING 
YOU?2--THEN, CHECK THE RECORD!--AND SPEAKING OF 
RECORDS, HERE ARE SOME RECIPES TAKEN FROM AN 
APOTHECARYS PERSCRIPTION BOOK ! 


HUMAN SKULLS 
REDUCED TO POWDER 
and MIXED WITH RED WINE 
WERE RECOMMENDED FOR 
THE CURING OF EPILEPSY 

and DYSEN 


TERY, 
we DRINK,-- ANYONE? 


WHEN DUG OUT OF A GRAVE 

ws WILL CURE RHEUMATISM ! 
..DO YOUR BONES HURT? 

--HWMMN? 


" Lo) 


FRUIT TREE 


BLOOMS and FRUITS TWICE 
INA SEASON, A MEMBER OF THE FAMILY 
OWNING THE TREE, WILL DIE BEFORE THE 


aa BE MY GUEST! ENJOY! ENJOY! 
YEAR IS OUT! . 


: TILL NEXT WE MEET. 19 


@ The Pool of Mottled Light on the 
table-top had drifted over to where 
Sir John’s clawlike fingers, emerging 
from the silk sleeve of his dressing 
robe, drummed slowly on the black 
oak. 

Carson, erect on the hearth rug, 
had ignored the chair indicated by 
the fingers and was filled with a sud- 
den resentment as he sensed the in- 
different weariness of their tapping. 
And this old man was Pelham’s 
father! It was all so different than he 
had pictured. There was no fathom- 
ing the expression of that masklike 
face with its impenetrable stare, set- 
tled in the cushioned depths of the 
wheel chair. 

The heels of Carson’s boots came 
together with a suggestion of military 
stiffness, and he spoke curtly: “I con- 
fess I don’t understand.” 

And his host replied, in a curiously 
dry voice: ‘Perhaps it is not alto- 
gether necessary that you should.” 

The words carried a studied cour- 
tesy, but their veiled irony was not 
lost on the officer. 
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“Granted. But Pelham was my 
friend—if he was your son—and I 
am here only because he asked—” 

“Of course,” interrupted Sir John. 
“Spare me the formula, if you will. 
He’s dead. It was arranged you should 
come and tell me how well he died. 
You came as soon as you could. Per- 
haps the war will be over this year, 
though some see it continuing on into 
1919 and even 1920. No matter. My 
son is dead and he was to perform 
the same service for you, no doubt, 
had the circumstances been reversed. 
The Pelhams always die well. It’s in 
the breed. If you insist, however—” 

Carson choked back his resent- 
ment. “There were circumstances 
that make it seem necessary—and 
yet—” 

“Pray get on.” 

“Then T’ll make it short.” Carson 


hg : “sei, 5 
advanced a little nearer the table. “It 
was in a little hut I last saw him— 
alive. Enemy ground, newly occupied 
it was, and here was this hut in a 
small clearing. It might have been 
a woodcutter’s and it was empty, save 
for some heavier furniture. 

“Several of us were poking about 
its one room, then Pel started up a 
crazy ladder at one end leading to a 
small loft. I heard him moving around 
and scratching matches, then he was 
quiet. I walked over near the lad- 
der and hailed him. 

“Nothing up here but an old 
chest,’ he came back, ‘and empty at 
that.’ Then I heard him laugh. ‘Some- 
body left me a Dutch Sam Browne— 
thought the cursed thing was a snake 
—felt cold!’ 

“I heard the lid of the chest fall, 
then Pel started down into the room. 


Partway, he turned and faced me. 
He had the end of a belt in each 
hand, holding it behind him as if he 
were going to wear it. I didn’t notice 
that, though. All I saw was his face 
—the way he looked.” 

“The way he looked,” prompted 
Sir John, as the younger man stared 
at him soberly. “And, pray how did 
he look.” 

Carson seemed to pull himself to- 
gether with an effort. “That’s exactly 
what I have to tell you. I’ll try to.” 
He seated himself on the edge of the 
table, one booted foot swinging ner- 
vously. “Why, it was his eyes, I 
think—yes, that’s what it was. There 
was something in them that shouldn’t 
ever be in a man’s eyes. You’ve seen 
adog that was vicious and a coward 
—all at the same time. He wants to 
go at your throat and something holds 


anime ALE 


at 


him for the moment.” He drew a 
long breath. “It was like that.” 

Sir John was watching one of his 
visitor’s hands; it had gripped the 
edge of the table and the knuckles 
were white. 

“As you say, like a dog. Well?” 

At the quiet words, the younger 
man relaxed. “Yes, sir,” he agreed 
gratefully. Then: “I spoke to him, 
but he didn’t answer. He came on 
down the ladder, slowly—still facing 
us. The others were drawing up be- 
hind me—I could feel them. We all 
watched Pel. It wasn’t that he just 
moved slowly either—it was some- 
thing different. Slinking! I think that’s 
the way to say it. And he watched us 
—never blinked. No one said a word. 

“When Pel’s feet hit the floor, he 
began moving toward the door—it 
had come shut. He backed to it and 


‘hand, holding the belt all the time. 


began feeling for the latch with one 


He kicked the door open with his 
heel. 

“Then I knew we were losing 
him—if you can understand what I 
mean—knew he had to be saved... 
from something!” 

Carson’s voice was curiously re- 
strained. “I wanted to stop him—I 
tell you, I did want to! I tried. I 
started for him.” 

“And the belt?” interposed Sir 
John quietly. 

“The belt,” echoed the other man 
dully. “Oh yes. He held it all the 
while—I just told you that.” 

“But he escaped.” 

“He did. I scarcely moved. He 
gave a dreadful sort of cry and leaped 
out of the doorway—backward. We 
rushed it then. But he had made the 
trees and we could hear him crashing 
through the undergrowth, as though 
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there hadn’t been a German within a 
hundred miles of us. That’s how he 
went.” 

There was a heavy silence, broken 
only by a coal falling in the grate. 
With a long sigh, Carson raised his 
head. He fumbled with a pack of ci- 
garettes, thrust one between his lips, 
but made no move to light it. 

“I am waiting,” came the voice 
from the chair. 

“Waiting?” 

“Come, come! You tell me my son 
is dead. If I recollect, you mentioned 
gallantry. So far you have suggested 
desertion. The details.” 

22 


“Oh... yes. The details. But you 
won’t believe them. One would have 
had to have seen.” 

“Have the kindness.” 


Sir John 
leaned back wearily among his cush- 
ions ‘and closed his eyes. 


“Well . . . it was the third even- 
ing after that—I think it was the 
third. There had been an advance, 
a lot of machine-gun work. It was 
growing dark, I remember. Harvey, 
my sergeant, came up and asked if 
he could speak to me. ‘I’ve seen Lieu- 
tenant Pelham,’ he whispered queerly. 

““He’s dead?’ I said. I knew he 
was dead. 

“ "Yes, he’s dead, sir,’ says Harvey, 
‘but there’s something queer about 
him. Will you have a look?’ 


“He lead the way and I followed.” 
Carson’s voice was becoming strained 
again. Sir John leaned forward and 
stared steadily into his eyes. ; 

We came to a little open place. 
There was some light there—enough 
to see the most dreadful group God 
ever bunched in one place! First I 
saw Pel—sitting with his back against 
a little tree, chin on his knees. He was 
staring straight to the front—dead. 
Five German  infantrymen—dead, 
too. Dragged into a sort of semicircle. 
And they weren’t shot and they 
weren’t gassed—nothing like that. 
Every one had his throat torn—torn!” 

Carson leaned close to the old 
man; his voice shrilled as he de- 
manded, almost piteously, “You hear 
me, don’t you?” 

“They would be torn,” said Sir 
John Pelham very quietly. “Finish 
your story.” 

The officer pulled himself together 
with an effort. “It makes it easier, 
having you understand. I’ve seen 
men—” He thrust the fingers of one 
hand into the collar of his tunic, as 
though it choked him. “I’ve seen men, 
sir, meet death in a thousand ways— 
but not, not that way! And Pel wasn’t 
marked at all—I looked.” 

The father leaned forward in his 
chair, but the gesture of interest was 
not reflected in his impassive face. 
“What of the belt?” 

“He wasn’t wearing it, but the 
thing was there—lying at his feet. 
And it was coiled.” 

“Show it to me.” 

“Why I—yes, I took it. I used a 
bayonet—scooped it into my kit 
bag—next day I got mine. I’m just 
out of the hospital by a month. Other- 
wise, I’d have been here sooner.” 

With an unexpected clutch at the 
wheels of his chair, Sir John was close 
to the table, one white hand extended. 
“Give it to me.” 

An instant’s hesitation, then Car- 
son slowly pulled a paper-wrapped 
object from his pocket, laid it easily 
on the table. “It’s in there,” he mut- 
tered. “I don’t like the damned thing.” 

With deft fingers, the baronet 
loosened the paper, shook the con- 
tents out onto the table. There lay 
the leather belt, coiled compactly. 
In the waning light it was of pale 
brown color, thin and very flexible. 
On the other end was a metal clasp, 
its surface cut with marks that might 
or might not have been characters. 
There was a reading lens lying near 


and Sir John used it to study the 
coiled strap. He examined it grimly, 
from many angles, without once 
touching it. Finished, he leaned back 
in his chair and thoughtfully tapped 
the palm of his hand with the lens. 

“Captain Carson.” 

“Sir.” 

“Attend most carefully to what I 
say—follow my instructions exactly. 
Take that belt in one hand only. Carry 
it to the hearth, lay it directly on the 
coals. When it is burned, quite burn- 
ed, you may tell me.” 

Carson got slowly to his feet. With 
a hand that was none too steady, he 
reached for the coiled belt, lifted it a 
few inches from the table. At his 
touch, seemingly the coil loosened; it 
started to unroll. He caught at it 
with both hands. 

For a fraction of a second, his 
body seemed caught in a strained ten- 
sion. Then he began backing away 
from the table, noiselessly, furtively. 
With an end of the belt in each hand, 
he shifted his eyes to Sir John and 
they glowed with a strange, sinister 
light. From his sagging jaw came his 
tongue, licking. 

Screaming an oath, Sir John flung 
the reading lens with all his frail 
strength full into that distorted face. 
“Drop it!” he roared. “Jarvis!” 

At the call, an elderly man came 
hurrying. He saw his master support- 
ing himself on the arms of the chair, 
trembling with the exertion, and star- 
ing curiously at the uniformed visitor. 
Carson was swaying unsteadily, one 
hand pressed against his face, blood 
trickling from between his fingers. 
At his feet lay the belt and the shat- 
tered lens. Jarvis saw all this and took 
his post near Sir John, awaiting or- 
ders. 

“Jarvis.” 

“Yes, sir, 
evenly. 

Sir John sank back wearily. “The 
tongs, Jarvis. Fetch the tongs. Pick 
up that strap—only with the tongs, 
mind you; don’t let your hands touch 
it. So. Now lay it down on the coals. 
Hold it down hard.” 

The three watched the burning in 
deep silence, watched the belt writhe 
and twist in the heat, scorch with 
flame, fall in charred fragments.” 

“Jarvis.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Lights, then brandy for our guest. 
You may bring things and patch that 
cut for him.” To Carson: “Sit down, 


” 


said the man-servant 


man, and pull yourself together. I 
regret that I was obliged to strike 
you, but under the circumstances, you 
will agree that it was necessary, I 
think.” 

“T don’t understand,” muttered 
Carson, dully. He slumped weakly 
into a nearby chair. “I’m—I felt—I 
don’t know.” His voice trailed off, 
his chin sagged on his breast. 

“You don’t wish to eat, by any 
chance?” 

“What made you ask that? God, 
no! I couldn’t eat—I only—” 

But Jarvis was offering him brandy. 

“None for me,” said Sir John short- 
ly. “But you may help me over to the 
far case— I am looking for a book.” 

In a few moments, Jarvis had 
wheeled him back to the table and 
he was leafing through the pages of 
a small volume he had found. It was 
bound in parchment and bore evi- 
dence of great age. Carson shiveringly 
helped himself to another drink, as his 
host turned the crackling pages until 
he found what he sought. Tracing the 
lines with a lean forefinger, he read 
silently for a moment, then looked 
shrewdly at his guest. 

“This may interest you, Captain. 
Read here,” and he indicated the 
place. 


Carson slowly deciphered the 
strange script of the hand-printed 


page: 


Another means wherethrough men 
have become werewolves is that they 
in som measure getten a belt:or girdel 
maked of human skin. By an auten- 
tyke cronicle a yoman hadde such a 
girdel which he kept locken in a 
cheste secrely. It so felle on a day 
that he let the cheste unlocken and 
his litel sone getteth the girdel and 
girteth his middel with it. In a min- 
ute the childe was transmewed into 
a marvilously wilde beste but the 
yoman fortuned to enter the house 
and with spede he removed the girdel 
and so cured his sone’ who sayde he 
remembered naught save a ravissing 
apepetyt. 


The book slipped from Carson’s 
nerveless fingers. Wide-eyed, he stared 
into Sir John’s impassive face. When 
he could find the words: “God! You 
never mean—you couldn’t mean—” 

“I was in hopes,” mused the old 
man, “you know I was quite in hopes 
that you would feel hungry.” e 
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G-GOT TO STOP THE HE MACHINE LOSES MOMENTUM, 
THING... NO MAN CAN FRANTICALLY MARTIN PASHES 
STAND THAT FORCE FOR THE COCKPIT... 
OF GRAVITY / 
\-IF ONLY I'VE STOPPED 
THE THING IN... TIME / 


\ WZ. 
WAS 


MAJOR! MAJOR! 
W-WHAT’S HAPPENED 
TO YOU? G-GO BACK.. 


DO... NOT... 


/ STOP/ STOP 
FIRE .., YOUR... 


r’LL 


YES, YES/ EASY, MAJOR... 

I’LL GET YOU TO THE Oy 

HOSPITAL’ AT LEAST 
YOU'RE ... ALIVE / 


I- I MUST HAVE 
BLACKED OUT; 
MR. MARTIN / 


NOT TALK, MR. ANDREWS! 

I SAW IT WITH MY OWN 

TALK I HEAR YOU'VE EYES/ MAJOR BLARE 

BEEN SPOUTING ABouT \ CHANGED INTO A 

MONSTERS AND THINGS?) HIDEOUS CREATURE 
IN THAT MACHINE / 


NOW, MARTIN, WHAT'S 
ALL THIS FANTASTIC 


ALL RIGHT, MAJOR, 
WE'VE MADE SURE 
AN ACCIDENT LIKE 
THAT CAN'T HAPPEN 
AGAIN’ WE'VE 
REPAIRED THE 


WHAT A TERRIBLE THING 
HAPPENED TO MAJOR BLAKE 
IN THAT TEST/ W- WE'VE 
TRESPASSED UPON SOME- 
THING FIENDISH WITH 
THAT MACHINE / 


Te 


SOMEHOW, SOME WAY, THAT MACHINE 
TRANSFORMED MAJOR BLAKE INTO 
A FIENDISH THING FOR TWENTY 
SECONDS WHEN HIS BOPY REACHED 
FIFTEEN TIMES THE PULL OF 
GRAVITY.... THEN HE BECAME 
HIMSELF AGAIN / 


IHUS, MARTIN IS HOSPITALIZED 


DON'T BE ALARMED, ¥ 
WITH HIS TERRIBLE SECRET... 


MARTIN/ SUCH A 
PROJECT CAN CAUSE 
ILLUSIONS/ NOW, 

WITH A LITTLE 
REST... 


LOCKED IN LIKE AN INSANE 
PERSON/ OF COURSE/ I 
SHOULD HAVE KNOWN NOBODY 
WOULD BELIEVE ME/ I MUST 
GET TO MAJOR BLAKE .,, FIND 
OUT IF HE RECALLS HIS 
HORRIBLE TRANSFORMATI 


—— 


WELCOME, MARTIN... I... 
HANE .«.. bar EXPECTING... 


ARE You A 


Vz 


WHEN... BLAKE'S BODY.,, CROSSED... 
THE BOUNDARIES TO.,, OUR WORL 
I TOOK POSSESSION OF IT/ONLY., 
YOU CAN KNOW THIS... FOR L... 
CAN CHANGE ... TO A/S FORM 


YOU INVADED 
MY WORLD? 


THE... GRAVITATIONAL MACHINE. 


BLAKE... O-OR HAS., OPENED YOUR WORLD To 


HAVE SPUN BLAKE BEYOND... 
> 


DEMON ?!? 4 


HE DESPERATE MAN GOES To THE 
WINDOW... HE EASES HIS BODY 
OUTSIDE... (7 

PERHAPS, SOME- 
HOW, I CAN REASON 
WITH BLARE. FIND 
OUT WHAT HIDEOUS 
THING IS BEHIND ALL 

THIS’ HIS ROOM'S 


MY WORLD... MARTIN’ YOu... 


Y INTO OURS/ — 
1g 
7 d 8 


ZI CAME To DESTROY! I- IN BLAKE'S 
FOOL! WE'LL CONQUER { BOPY YOU'LL 
YOUR WORLO!S SABOTAGE US/ 


NO, NO/ I MUST 
TELL THE WORLD! 
I MUST WARN 


eer 
W-WAIT.,. GET HOLD OF 
YOURSELF, MARTIN’ 
THIS MONSTER IS HIDING 


Fass SPEEDS THE SCIENTIST 
TOTHE ROCRET RESEARCH 
BUILDING... 


~¥ MUST TELL RUN... MORTAL 
THEM... FOOL ... THEY WILL 


BELIEVE you/ 
DON'T EVEN NOW 

THERE'S ONLY ONE 
THING TO DO... OWE 
THING THAT CAN KEEP 
THAT HORDE OF 
HELL AWAY/ 


| 
UNOBSERVED! 


Insive., I-1T/S STILL IN STORAGE 


ALL RIGHT, YOU DEVILS, I‘M COMING 
I- I CAN DO IT’ 


AFTER Yous TWO CAN PLAY AT YouR 
GAME / YOU/LL SEE’ YOU'LL SEE’ 


Qurcny, MARTIN ENTERS THE MACHINE'S [Z 
Cc KPIT... A REMOTE CONTROL LEVER 1S 
PULLEO AND..- EE = “Wee “ 


EZ HERE I COME, ZL 
yj 
La 


Ze, OU FIENDS/ 
HA» HA! 


ry, 


y M) i 


ann) i 


WS 


He 
Ww 


N 
& 


eo 


\\ SEN SN o 


CM ce PL Yi 


Ml 


hear. THE POSSESSED. MAN'S 
SENSES REEL FROM THE UNGEARABLE | 


| CENTRIFUGAL FORCE/ THEN, AS 
| /5 G'S \S6 REACHED... 
HURRY... 

POSSESS... 
His Bopy! 


ANOTHER.., 
HAS COME ! 


wr 


WE... CAN... SEND 
ANOTHER... EMISSARY.., 
PAST.,..THE BOUNDARIES! 


THE BLAZES YOU 
CAN, YOU UGLY 
A BRUTES/ 


GREAT HEAVENS/ 
/ T-THE MACHINE'S 
| BEEN TURNED ON/ 


a 
are ar — 


SS 


IF ONLY WE HAD KEPT 
MARTIN UNDER CLOSER 
GUARD HE WOULD STILL 
BE ALIVE / THAT MACHINE 
IS RUINED NOW., IT CAN 
NEVER BE USED AGAIN? 


| (TE : = I‘M AFRAID 
fy) : LoS NOT EVEN THAT, 
{ ( Ubi ane GENTLEMEN! 


©-ONLY MAJOR BLAKE 
HAD A CHANCE TO TEST 
IT... ONE MANS HIS 
REACTIONS ARE ALL 
WE’/LL HAVE To GO BY! 


peer 


RMS FROM THE BEYOND 
CLUTCH AT MARTIN'S BODY... Yj 
HIS BREATH COMES IN GASPS... 


NOW... GOT TO 


UDDENLY, THE STEEL 
CONTAINER-TOP |S PRIED 
LOOSE AND... 

v 


yAAARRGH- 
ELCOWWiv! 


GREAT HEAVENS! LOOK...H-HE'S 
CLUTCHING AN OPEN ATOMIC 
CONTAINER / T-THE WHOLE 
MACHINE HAS BEEN DRENCHED 
WITH RADIO-ACTIVITY.7 d 


BACK , BACK/ % 
MARTIN'S OPENED 
A CONTAINER OF 
RADIO - ACTIVITY! pp 


Wr 


TURNED CHALK WHITE AND ALMOST AS IF WE,,, 
DROPPED DFAD! 1... WAS WEREN'T MEANT TO 
EXAMINING HIM AT THE TIME! \ PROBE FURTHER! 
STRANGE.,, NEVER SEEN A _ r 
MAN GO LIKE THAT BEFORE! YY 


SAM WILLOWS, NV IVOIA ON BUSINESS, WALKS A DARK 
STREET /N BOMBAY! OUT OF THE SHADOWS BEHINO 
H/M ors 
HO, THIS ONE LOOKS 
WEALTHY! Z WILL 
HAVE HIS PURSE 
(IN A MOMENT! 


le HANPKERCHIEF OF THE THUG FLICKS 
AROUND THE THROAT OF THE WHITE MAN, 
QEADLY AS A STRIKING COBRA... 


VW you WILL HAVE NO TIME 
TO SCREAM, FOOL! Now {i 
ONE LITTLE TWIST AND— 

CRACK GOES YOUR 


DOES NOT WORK’ SAM WILLOWS /S §\\ THIS TIME, YOU BEST TRICKS! YOU'LL 
SNEAKING BE SEEING YOUR DENTIST 
HAW MURDERER. } AFTER THIS ONE, FELLA, 
AAAAg~ ZL USED TO A IF YOU'VE GOTA 
TEACH JUDO DENTIST! 


OUT THIS 1S ONE TIME THAT THE TRICK \( FOOLED YOU AND HERE'S ONE OF MY 


LxXKA 


OOO 


Q 
° 
e 
4 
R 
D 


DADA 


NO MORE FIGHT SIR! D-DO He B—BUT, MASTER, 
LEFT IN YOu, EH? NOT SLAY ME! I WILL WHERE DO You | I KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE NOT MUCH }/ GLADLY Go WITH YOU N TAKE ME? THIS _{ I'M DOING, THUG! 
WITHOUT YOUR TO THE POLICE, ONLY 1S NOT THE GET ON WITH 
LITTLE GIMMICK, DO NOT HURT ME yp 6 A PLACE OF THE J You! UP THOSE 


ARE You? POLICE! STAIRS OVER 


TLLLA 


lp m= 
a 7; we, 
rN OY ic 


I'M GOING TO LW 


WHY 9O YOU BRING Y no! AND IN RETURN FOR YOUR MANGY 


Ave yG ME HERE, MASTER? ] GIVE YOU A CHANCE } HIDE, YOU WILL TEACH ME THE 
ett Y-YOU PLAN TO _ ¢ TO SAVE YOUR DIRTY | SECRETS OF THUGEE! I WANT To 
TH! 0? KILL ME PERHAPS? LEARN HOW TO USE THAT HANDKER- 
pINF P-PLEASE... CHIEF TO SNAP A NECK IN TWO! I— 
Mee (CHUCKLE) — HAVE USE FOR YOUR 
Hl MURDEROUS ART! ss 
Ni 


Hine 
NN 


HOW AM I DOING, HASSAN7 I'M 
GETTING THE 
MUCH TOO SLOW, 
MASTER! YOU HAVE 
MUCH TO LEARN YET! 
NOW TRY IT pw. 
AGAIN ! 


im 


Vk 
BU7 WILLOWS HAS ANOTHER, SORT 
OF PAYMENT /N MUINO FOR HASSAN:<+ 


LET ME TRY IT UHH— WHAT 
ONCE MORE! ON [| ARE you 

A REAL PERSON 

THIS TIME! 


A FEW HOURS LATER AND HE/S WELL ON 
HIS WAY BACK TO THE LUMTEO STATES... 


( WHAT A SURPRISE RALPH AND 
DEBRA ARE GOING TO GET! 
THEY THOUGHT I WAS A 

\ WEAK SPINED FOOL, 

YD, STEPPING OUT 50 

py, WE COULD MARRY 
x MY WHEE! THEYLL 
LEARN O/FFERENTLY! 


OH, YES, THE 
MONEY! IN JUST 
A MOMENT, 


HASSAN! 


BUT AT LAST THE 
QAY ARRIVES... 


I CAN TEACH YOU 
NO MORE, MASTER! 
YOU ARE NOW AN 
EXPERT! THE 
MONEY YOU ¥ 
PROMISED ME, a 
PLEASE! /Ge« 


YOU TAUGHT ME 
WELL, HASSAN! , 
Now JUST A 

TWIST OF THE 


YOU TAUGHT ME TOO WELL, MY 
POOR FRIENO/ BUT NOW I MUST 
LEAVE YOU / I'LL HAVE CERTAIN 


HANDKERCHIEF, 
OTWER FRIENDS OF MINE OISPOSE 
QF YOUR BObY~ 

IN THE RNVER/ 


AND... 


7 LAGUAROIA FIELD 


/N NEW YORK + «+ L HOPE THEY VE \ 


> BEEN VERY HAPPY 
SINCE I GAVE HER 
THE DIVORCE — 
BECAUSE NOW 1M 
GOING 70 STOP 
ALL THAT! 


ATER, AT A HOTEL, HMMM —Z WONDER | AN... } (10 BETTER TRY IT OUT ONCE 
KE PRACTICES WITH —~| 7 MORE BEFORE I GO AFTER 
THE DEADLY 8/T OF THEM! BECAUSE /'LL ONLY 
SLKeee Dae GET ONE CHANCE AND /T HAS 

5 70 BE DONE PROPERLY THE 
. FIRST TIME! 


vii 


y ‘ E | 
I — dill Ulli wi tdi 


—— —e 
SOON HE /§ LURKING THIS 1S A SHAME, /N A WAXY, WLUICK AS A FLASH. «- 


/N A DARK ALLEY BUT I NEEO TO BE SURE! 
AND HE HEARS THE ANDO WHAT'S THE DIFFERENCE? HJ THIS WON'T HURT, 
('VE KULLEO ONCE ALREADY, GIRL! JUSTA SIMPLE 
HEELS ON THE wm SO TH/S ONE SHOULD BE AT| TWIST OF THE y 
PAVEMENT. .- EASIER! THEY —(CHLUCKLE) — HANDKERCHIEF 
- —~—~ SAY MUROER GETS AND... 


FASIER THE MORE = = 
i. TH ? = * 


YOUR NECK CRACKS 
SO EASILY! LIKE 
THIS! BUT HOW LI 
WISH YOU WERE 
MY BELOVED 
EX-wiFe! 


INNOCENT ANO LINFORTLUNATE 


GIRL. 7 t 
= GOOOBYE MY DEAR/ 1M 
REALLY SORRY/ BUT NOW IZ | 
KNOW THAT I CAN 00 17/ 
UM AN EXPERT AT THUGEE~ 
AS A CERTAIN COUPLE /$ 
S00N GOING TO FIND 


Wey i Hi tig i 
Scent eee HIM, 


at WHAT L/SEO TO BE MY STUDY! 
Me YES, RALPH O10 ALL RIGHT?! GOT 


MY HOUSE AS WELL AS MY 
th WIFE! 


GOOD THING I'M $0 FAMILIAR WITH 
THE HOUSE! BUT THEN I ~ (CHUCKLE) ~ 
HAVE HAD THIS IN MIND FOR A 5 


LONG TIME! 


GENTLY NOW! A HANOSOME DEVIL, 
RALPH! THAT'S WHY DEBRA : 
DIVORCED ME ANO MARRIED ( 


HM ! BUT (IN JUST ONE SECOND Wy: 
HE WON'T BE SO... Uy, 


4) 


—A LIGHT IN THE STUDY! 


ANO THERE'S DEBRA 
GETTING READY FOR 
8ED/ GOOD! THAT 
MAKES THINGS JUST 


LOOKS RATHER 
LNWAPPY / I 


«oe HANDSOME ! AHHH— 
GOT YOU, RALPH ! 
: LIKE IT7 


IT 1S OVER IN A MOMENT... I CAN HAROLY WAIT FOR 
SHE HAS TO GO THE MOMENT WHEN I SLIP 
THE HANOKERCHIEF AROUND 


SO MUCH FOR YOU, RALPH! ALSO! I HATE 

YOU'LL NEVER STEAL HER NOW 4S HER LOVELY NECK! THAT 

ANOTHER MAN'S WIFE! MUCH AS I : LONG ANO BEAUTIFUL NECK 
OF HERS, SO SOFT/ LIKE 


BUT NOW FOR DEGRA! LOVEO HER 
ONCE / 


HELLO, MR, WILLOWS! 


I'VE BEEN WAITING 
FOR YoU! HAVE NOT DEBRA! 
YOU FINISHED WHO ARE YOu? 


YOUR WORK W— WHERE IS 
DOWNSTAIRS? 


HUH! Y—You'RE 


GREAT scOTT! THIS 15 FOR RALPH 


YOUR FORMER WIFE LEFT] A NOTE” BUT | \ 
NOT ME! $—SHE'S LEFT 
THIS NOTE FOR YOU! I gf WHERE IS DEBRA‘ pei ce Cone ue Moa 
THINK YOU'LL BE = TRY AND FIND ME! AND I JUST 
5 % LEFT INDIA... 
<> 


SURPRISED WHEN 


FL a AUTHENTIC 
Swill nl tT covoRs. 


GLOW in the 
DARK EYES 


ONLY 


Imagine your friends 
shock when they see the 
“MONSTER” reaching out 
—sinister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tall, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 
for a special thrilling 
chill. So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won’t 
you be surprised if he 
answers! 

There is also his perfect 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 
scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 


end. 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35c¢ 
to cover postage ana 
handling for each mon- 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
35c for postage and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $2.35.) 
Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 
HONOR HOUSE 

DEPT. 472MR92 
LYNBROOK, N. Y. 

11563 


RAQUEL 
WELCH 
PILLOW 


ony What man wouldn’t 
$] 98 enjoy spending a 
night with Raquel 

Welch? Well, we.can’t 
deliver her, but we can 
deliver that next best thing 
—a 12” x 24” inflat- 

able pillow of Raquel made 
of rugged vinyl to serve 

as your headrest. Keep her 
for yourself or show her to 
your friends. Livens up 

arty when everyone 
sees and feels this great gag 
item. Just send $1.98 plus 
35c shipping charges to: 


HONOR HOUSE 


DEPT. 472RW92 LYMBROOK, N.Y. 11563 
NY State residents add. state and local sales tax. 


PPK 


22 CAL. 


pewuer | ony § 1 i 
FIRING 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size ‘James Bond” 
style German Automatic 5¥2 inches long — 41/2 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE 
Dept. 472PK92 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 
STILETTO 


9” Overall Length Flips 
5” When Closed openin 


P tantly and 
Opens instantly bon 


locks auto 
Sharp and matically to 
Tough 


prevent acc: 
Stainless 


dental closing 
Razor sharp 
Steel Blade 


tough stainless 

steel blade for re 

lable use and hard 

long service Money 

back in 5 days 'f not 

satisfied. Send $2.75 

plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


Dept. 472ST92 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


FREE 50 Reusable $425 
22 Cal. Pellets only 1 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an ‘‘undercover” automatic. Snap 
the ‘‘silencer’’ on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. Dept. 472PA92 

Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 

Not sold in NYC 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical !llusion 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ‘'X-Ray'’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘‘see’’ under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook. N.Y. Dept 472XR92 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance, Just 
send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW92 LYNBROOK, N.Y.11563 


HONOR HOUSE DEPT.472BS92 LY’ 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
on eee PROJECTOR 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with ‘‘Miracle Specs’’ 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector. Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each. 


FEATURES: 


© Speed Control for fast 
or slow motion 
¢ Guaranteed 


¢ Sturdy Construction 

+ Complete with Screen 

* Projects color or 
black and white 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
HOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 


Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
portable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 
to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 
focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don’t delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.D. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional ‘‘Miracle Specs.” 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP 92 
Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N. Y. State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


ONLY 


$400 


With Combination Lock 
Only You Can Open 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look iust like a real book. Just send 
$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
safe you want. Monev_back if you are not pty 


@ MAGAZINE LOADING CLIPX__- 
@ OVER 15 MOVING PARTS ONLY 
@ FULLY AUTOMATIC 

Automatic full size model G 98 
of a Luger Automatic pistol 

—contains over 15 moving 
parts. Loa 8 complete 
rounds which snap fnto the Not Sold jn 
hard butt simulating a Lu- New York City 
ger. Fires 8 bullet shaped pellets. Has auto 
matic slide action. Made ef 


styrene with amazing attention 
MOST AUTHENTIC MODEL GUN WE'VE EVER SEEN 
Comes to you with working parts C perrenorr png 
with cleverly engineered springs, foul 

cil" Money Baal Back 


supply of pellets and targets. 

Guarantee. Simply send $1.98 ope ae shipping 

HONOR HOUSE CORP.,4721G92 — Lymbresk. N.Y. 
@ T.M. Used by consent of Steeger Arms Corp. 

NY State residents add state and local sales tax. 


I KNOW ALL SORRY, BUT I'M NOT EVEN GOODBYE, WHOEVER 


ABOUT INDIAZ INTERESTED IN WHO YoU YOU ARE! ONE OF AND You WILL 
AND YOU, | Y ARE NOW! I MUST GET RALPH'S GIRLS, I BE DEAD, TOO 
MR. WILLOWS! & BACK TO INDIA AT ONCE! SUPPOSE! WELL, IN A MOMENT: 
I KNOW FIND DEBRA! HE'S DEAD, 
EVERYTHING! AND... 
as 
, ail ~ = 


YOUR TURN Now, 
MR. WILLOWS! 


HUH! W—WHAT 
2 H. 
DO YOU MEAN? Y/— pba UH. 


Awo sAm wiLLows' 
NECK MAKES AN ve Too BAD! BUT 


OMINOLIS SOUND AS —py YOU SHOULDN'T i ZAM 7 
/T BREAKS... Sy HAVE PRIED INTO > KAL/. 
Me SECRETS THAT SF. 
DON'T CONCERN 3 
YOU! ABOVE ALL —) 


_ YOU SHOULDN'T 

\ HAVE KILLED 
A THUG, 
BECAUSE 
THE THUGS 
WORSHIP 
KALI, AND... 


